From out their grottoes
At evening*s beam
The mermaids swim
"With, locks agleam

To where I -watch

On the yellow sands ;

And they pluck sv^eet music

"With sea-cold hands.

They bring me coral

And amber clear;

But when the stars

In heaven appear

Their music ceases9

They glide away,

And swim to their grottoes

Across the bay.

Then listen only

To my shrill tiane

The surfy tide,

And the wandering moon.

THE   SILVER   PENNY
*Sailorman, I'll give to yoxi
Ivly bright silver penny,
If oiat to sea you.* 11 sail me
And my dear sister Jenny.s
* Get in, young sir, 1*11 sail ye
And your dear sister Jenny,
But pay she shall her golden locks
Instead ofyour penny. *
They sail away, they sail away,
O fierce the winds blew !
The foam flew in clouds
And dark the night grew 1